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[ONE PENNY. 






A. SLOPER AS MACBETH. 

" To oblige his boon companion, Henry Irving, Papa has very foolishly, I think, consented to act as his understudy in the character of Macbeth. It is 
some years since Poor Papa did much in the William line, and consequently his latest attempt is a ghastly failure. You might as easily expect the Tichborne 
Claimant to play Romeo. The fact is, physically Papa is unfitted for the part. Even at a dress rehearsal at home the other night, with all the advantages of 
Mamma as Lady Macbeth, the show was a chaotic fiasco. Billy says Papa's gagging was singularly out of place." — Tootsie. 



THE REVOLVER, OR WHAT IT MAY COME TO. 




1. Why, we shall soon have youngsters starting S. Perhaps it would not be a bad plan, too, for 
!n a sort of modem highwayman fashion, in this females, when out without escort, to arm themselves 
thuiily. It would keep off this sort of reptile. 



3. It would be rather awkward, though, if, when 
an employer reprimanded hla clerk, the clerk should 
shut him up at the point of the weapon. 



A CLUMSY CRIME. 



MR. THOMAS Aeden, a private gentleman, living at 
Faversham, in Kent, is described in a rare and cunoua 
account of hiB murder in 15f,l as being "a tall and comely 
Person, and marry'd to a Gentlewoman, who was also tall, 
young, well shap'd, and every way handsome." Unfortu- 
nately, however, Mrs. Alice Arden would appear to have 
conceived a disastrous infatuation for one Mosbie, "a black, 
swarthy fellow," a Faversham tailor, in order to marry whom 
she desired to remove her husband, and procured a poison for 
that purpose. 

This first attempt on hnrd-to-slay Arden's life having 
failed on account of the inefficiency of the poison, she made 
a bargain with one Green, a man with whom Arden had had 
a quarrel, to procure an assassin, and one was easily found 
in the person of a certain Black Will, "a terrible and cruel 
ruffian, who, " armed with a sword and buckler," was doing 
a little footpad business on Gad's Hill, and who a friend of 
Green's, named Bradshaw, told him had " committed several 
robberies and murders " in the neighbourhood of Boulogne. 

Next day Green pointed out Squire Arden and his man- 
servant, Michael, to Black Will in St. Paul's Churchyard, 
London, where the ruffian proposed at once killing both. 
Green, however, assured him that Michael was in the plot, 
and as the Squire had friends with him, the deed was post- 
poned until night, when Michael was to leave the doors of 
the house in town, where the Squire slept,, open. Green 
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having, however, repeated what Black Will had said, the servant 
fearing after all lie might keep his word and murder him too, 
locked all up safe, and afterwards, when questioned by Green, 
swore the Squire did it himself. As nest night Arden proposed 
returning home, it was therefore agreed that Black Will should 
waylay and murder him on Rainhum Down ; but Michael again 
funking the business, secretly lamed his own horse, and let his 
master ride on alone to he slaughtered. As luck .would have it, 
however, the Squire was overtaken by several gentlemen of his 
acquaintance, and so "the assassin failed here also to accomplish 
his bloody design." 

An arrangement was next made by Mrs. Arden and Green for 
Will to murder Arden at Brown Close, but here the would-be mur- 
derer missed his way, and the intended victim passed the ambush 
unharmed. At length, then, it was resolved to kill Arden in his 
own house, and Will was concealed in a cupboard in the parlour 
for that purpose one Sunday night, and while the Squire and Mosbie 
were playing ;it backgammon, he stole out behind the doomed man 
and half strangled him with a towel, whilst Mosbie struck him on 
the head with a heavy iron. Will also gashed him across the face, 
seeing he was not quite dead, and having emptied bis pockets and 
taken the rings off his fingers, he pocketed the ten pounds pro- 
mised him, aad cleared off. After he was gone, Mrs, Arden stabbed 
the corpse several times. Then they cleaned the parlour, wiped 
away the blood, and "strewed the rushes which liad been dis- 
ordered during the struggle." Sue then invited a couple of London 
tradesmen, lodging in Faversbam, to supper, and they danced and 
made merry. The guests departed, the corpse, which had been 
hidden in a "counting-house," was removed to an adjoining field 
"in Ins nightgown and with his slippers on," the account says, 
though without stating why. 

Throughout the entertainment the wife had been continually 
expressing her wonder when her husband would return, and before 
the body was removed, as had also been the case while the murder 
was being committed, all the servants except Michael and a maid had 
been dispatched right and left in search of him, or on other errands. 
At length, at daybreak, it seems, tiie mayor and other civic authorities 
came upon the scene and found the body, a long, tell-tale rush or 
two from the parlour floor actually clinging to it. Footsteps, too, 
were found in the snow leading from the spot where the body lay 
to the house, and a blood-stained knife and cloth, confronted with 
which tiie guilty woman cried out, " Oh, the blood of God, help I 
for this blood have I shed." 

All was over after this. The grim chronicle telle us that "Michael 
was hanged iu chains at Faveraham, and one of the maid-servants 
burnt there; Mosbie and his sister were hanged at Smithfield; 
Green was hanged in chains near Faversham ; .Mrs. Alice Arden, 
the wife, was burnt at Canterbury, and Black Will on a scaffold at 
Flushing, ill New Zealand ; Bradshaw, the man who spoke of 
Black Will to Greeu, and who was perfectly innocent of any par- 
ticipation in the crime, was also hanged ; but another innocent 
man, one Adam Fowle, after much cruel usage and long imprison- 
ment, was at length discharged." 

" Well, I'm blowed ! " said Alexandra. 

"Blowed you are," said Billiam the Blood-stained. 

( Next week, " The Hound House" J 



TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

*** Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries— particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of "The Family," will be 
Answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 

Five Upright Men (Somerset).— We find it impossible to please 

everybody ; we always act to tiie best of our judgment. 

LlMOTHENS. — Why, token, Its sends it up again, as Tootsie has no 

recollection of such an one ever having been, received. James 

Norman (7 Belle Vue Terrace, Portland).— All in good time; 
please bear in mind that the watches are gifts—many readers 
seem of the opinion that because they taiie in the " Half- 
Holiday" and send in a few coupons' they ought to receive a 

watch by right. F. A. (Cardiff ).—Ma ke we, ):/>/ tip /titrations from 

now. F. W. V.— No. A. Cogswell (Kingston).— Poor old 

hoy. you must be hard up; Ally feels quite sorry for you. 

H. STONE (Southwell, Portland).— We will p'ace your case before 

the judges. R. C. Macleod (Edinburgh).— We ham no space in 

r/Mf" HALF-HOLIDAY "for anything of the hind, thank you. 

D. M. (Dublin). — Yes, your coupons have been received all right, 
and you have done nothing to forfeit tjour chance. You will' not 
have long to wait now. — —J. L. K. (.Glasgow), — We hare no space 
for your verses e.rcept in the waste-paper basket, and there's aliea i/n 
a corner saved uj> there for poems of the description you send. 

"ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY." 

Tfie Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 

Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom^ Continent, Canada, 
and United, States of Am erica, post-free; 
3 Months, Is. 8d.; 6 Months, 3a. 3d, ; 12 Months, 6a. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O. O.s payable to Gilbert Dalziel, 
" The Sloperies," 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 

PABIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers', at SO centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rue de la Banque. 



— £1 : 1 : 0- 



And Vie "SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT " will be given for 

THE POTATO THAT IS MOST LIKE SLOPER. 

Please pack carefully, and Address — 
" TATTJRS," 

"The Sloperies," 

99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
V The List will close Saturday, January 2Gth, 1889. 



JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 

A SCHOOLMASTER in the country, in order to ensure a punctual 
attendance of his scholars, determined to severely punish the last 
boy in every morning, and the monitor for the day had to tell him 
who was the victim. " Well. Malloney," he said on one occasion, 
"who was in last this morning?" "Sure, sir, Oi wasn't here in 
toime to sec," was the innocent reply, 

V 

Here's to the good little, sweet little girl, 

So pious, and nice and decorous ; 
Here's to the girl with auricanous curl, 

The tart in the Gaiety chorus. 

We learn by physiology that all veins lead to the heart, but there 
is no doubt that the vein which leads the quickest to the female 
heart is a good big vein of silver. 

It haB been calculated, from the amount of hand-shaking that 
the American President went through previous to the late election, 
that his wrist must have travelled over eleven miles. Reckoning 
in the same manner, we have come to the conclusion that, while 
passing a large girls' school the -other day, ALLY Sloper'S eyelid 
must have traversed at least fifteen miles "and three-quarters. 




FASHION FA N C I E S.— By Miss Sloper. 

Nil 247.— The "Viking" Costume. 





Ehe, "Well, boy, how much 1 
Boy. Whv, miss, I couldn't think o 
chnrgin' a girl sis pretty a.< ymi, sn, I 
yi'r'll d' us a kiss, WIJ cry "(.Hi Us :" 




" Hail such a shock the other day at Waterloo. I was ri.eppil up ngainst one 
of those— er— things, that the porters move your pnninniiteiiux about with, talk- 
lag to two ladles, when, cuss me ! if it didn't run clenn away from met ana landed 
me on the ground. I broke my confounded eye-glass, and— would you believe 
It?— I could hardly see my way to get Up I"— Extract from Letter from Jones. 




AT THE PANTOMIME. 

Especially provided for the be- 
nefit of the glided youths occupy- 
ing the first two rows of the stalls. 




POLLED. 

Two, four, bIs, eight, and one for 
his nob. wasn't made belter when 
he heard a muttered " Wood against 
icood I " 



" I can't abide carelessness," said poor, dear old S., the Magni- 
ficent, when Moses, who was posting a confidential epistle to the 
collector putting olf the water rates, jammed the Eminent's pro- 
boscis hard down on the envelope, under the impression that he 
was fastening it with a double-barrelled stick of the best red seal- 
ing-wax. * * 

There is an old tale about a German and an Englishman. When 
they met the German had experience and the Englishman had 
money, but at the end of twelve months the Englishman had the 
experience and the German had the money. We have just heard 
another version of that— a rich dude and a pretty girl ; when they 
met the dude had the money and the girl had the beauty, but at the 
end of twelve months the pretty girl had both. 

I WAITED for her in the wood ; 

1 listened — how the leaves did rustle I 
I heard her step— I'm sure I could ; 

I knew her oscillating bustle I 
I knew that waggin' to and fro, 

That graceful, charmin' oscillation ; 
But you weren't there — though, don't cher know, 

It was a charmin' situation. 
The winter moon shone on the land, 

The thrushes sang iu many ditches; 
I bent to kiss her lily band. 

And — busted such a lot of stitches I " 

The other day two old friends, who had not seen one another for 
Borne time, met accidentally in an omnibus, and after a number of 
queries, one inquired of the other, " And how is poor old Jack I " 
" Oh. he's all right," was the reply. " Does he Btill wear his hair 
cut as short as he used to, sticking up all over his head like a 
blacking brush f " " Oh, no I he lost his wife, and lie's let it grow 
since that." * , 

A Salvation Army gentleman was, the other day, holding a big 
Bervice. When he had finished his sermon, he scruwtd up his eyes 
and pronounced the Benediction thuswise : — "And now may the 
blessed He of Patmos light on your several 'eds." He had 'em 

there. * , 

Four of the Sloper Family went out singing carols, the other 
night — we won't mention their names for obvious reasons — and the 
next day a neighbour csdled on Mrs. Sloper, and said, "What a 
good quartette that was of your folks lust night I" "I don't know 
about the quart ate," grumbled Mrs. Sloper, who had sat up for 
them, "but, by the way they came home, there must have beeu 
mauy a good quart drunk !" .. * 

Mere ET Fils.— The man who went to see Mary And-'er-son 
says he saw Mary, but there was no sou there. 

"Drink to me only with thine eves, and I will pledge with 
mine," said the McGooselcy. as lie looked into the cerulean orbs of 
the lovely unsweetened ladeleress, and then gnzed through the 
windows to the triple spherical, avuncular leaving shop opposite, 

I WAS told you had tin, 

But I've been taken in— 
To marry 1 sure wus an ass j 

But although I've been sold, 

And you have not the gold, 
In your face you've pleuty of brass. 

"Money makes the man!" remarked liis ludship, with Bad 
though U'ulness at the perfect vacuum of I) is nether pocket. "I 
wonder what makes the woman/" But when Mo answered "A 
pair of pocket palpitators and a dress-improver," he sighed still 
more deeply. * * 

When Dan Godfrey was going to be introduced to Tootsie Sloper 
he turned so pale outside the drawing-room door that he had to he 
fortified with a little drop of brandy. "You ought not to be 
nervous," observed the Dook Snook. " But I have beard she is so 
beautiful," faltered Godfrey. ,; Yes," said the Dook Snook; "but 
1 was under the impression that you could compose yourself at any 
time," * * * 

" There's nothing so bad as drink," eaid poor dear Ally. Then 
he added, sorrowfully, as he saw ton plainly the sugar of bis last 
"Unsweetened" uncovered with alcohol, "excepting going with- 
out it." m 

The following diets having been efficiently tested by Professor 
ALLY SLOPER, A.S.S., are highly recommended, and may be 
thoroughly relied on :— For doctors— Cov g h -fee and Pulse. For 
reporters — Anotemral diet is suggested. For officials — A diet offish. 
For matchmaking parents — Phosphorus, For Asiatic travellers — 
A Far-in- Asia's food. For workers iu wood — Carp-enters largely 
into their diet. * * 

Examiner, What is the derivation of the word " Broker" ? 
Candidate. Er— er — they're called — er — er — brokers — er — er — be- 
cause they've— er — er — broke up so many homes. 

'TWAS in the merry winter fog, 

When plum and mince had both been Btuffed, 
Along the street I saw her jog, 

Be-mackintoshed, be-furred, be-muffed. 
I said, "Sweet maid, I'll walk with thee, 

A simple, honest youth I am." 
She Baid, " What do you take me for? 

I'm waitin' for the Brixton tram I " 
I Baid, " The 'tuppence' I will lend, 

I'll lend the needful modest (/." 
She answered, wilh a stately bend, 

"Just you walk off, sir— not for me 1 " 

" AND don't forget, husband, that Mrs. Jone3 owes us £5 10s. on 
that hay she bought from us." murmured a wife in articulo mortis. 
"She's Bensible to the last, you see, doctor," whispered the husband. 
"And while I think of it, remember that I owe mother 7s., which 
she lent me the last time we went marketing together," continued 
the wife. "Ah! now I fear she's becoming delirious again," 
groaned the husband. * * 

"There's nothing I admire so much as the man who comes 
straight to the point at once." said dear old Ally. " 1 got quite 
sick of all those railway porters touching their caps to me and 
saying, 'Compliments of the Season,' and all that sort of thing. 
But the other day, when a fresh-faced youth at Ludgaie Hill came 
up and said, 'Fine Christmas Boxy weather, Mr. Sloper,' I could 
have hugged him on the spot if he had been o£ the other sex. 
averaging between seventeen and twenty-live." 



ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION. 

The next picture offered to the readers of" ALLY SLOPEn's Half-Holiday" 
is an oii ptiiofiny 'by IIaysks Williams, measuring 4 ft. 6 in.se 3 ft.,iji a 
splendid gold frame, and entitled, 

"WISHING AND WAITING." 

All thai has to be done is to ntahe one APPLICATION only, by sending an 
Envelope with this announcement n<Wt>.W, together with the Name anil 
Address of the Applicant, any lino: before March 31-vt. 

Address-" KlASi SLOPER'S ART UNION," 

"TUE SLOPE HI F.S," 

9'J Shoe Lane, London E.C. 
"e° This Picture will shortly be on View, 



Saturday, January 19, 1889.1 



ALLY SLOPER'3 HALF-HOLIDAY. 



13 



TOOTSIE A T TH E SURREY. 

Poor Pa tells a tale of hi3 one evening taking a four-wheeler at 
(he Elephant and Castle Railway Station, and saying simply, 
"Surrey." "Surrey I said the 
man. "This is Surrey. Do yon 
want Kent or Middlesex?" Poor 
being of a forgiving nature, 
wreathed his countenance with 
a pleasant smile whilst he re- 
sponded, "I was alluding to the 
theatre of that name, and on our 
way thither we might as well, 
perhaps, tarry awhile at the 
Rockingham Anns,' theheadsof 
'Alfred' and the 'King,' and, if 
we have time, see how they are 




getting on at the 'Equestrian. 
History recordeth not how far 



Abdullah : Miss C. Moxos. 



afterwards Poor Pa and the cab- 
man, and cab and horse, got up 
the theatre staircase, but it cer- 
tainly was not far, The journey 
from the station to the theatre 
is, however, something uuder a 
quarter of a mile ! 

The Surrey— by which, as Poor 
Pa said, he meant, of course, to 
intimate the popular playhouse, 

S resided over by clever Mr. 
eorge Conquest — has for many 
years past been famous for the 
excellence of its' pantomimes. 
There have beeu some big sen- 
sations there, too. at times. 
There was tiiere, long ago, a 
man-ape, by the name of Mon- 
sieur Goufffe, and some few years 
ago George Conquest was also a 
Man-Monkey. Also did George, 
as an old and ancient man, aged 
one hundred, there strangle the 
life out of another but younger 
party, right in front of the foot- 
lights ; and in the good old days 
gone by, the gig Mr. Thurtell drove Mr. Weare in, and the table 
Mr. Thurtell and his friends ate roast pork on, after Mr. Thurtell 
had murdered Mr. Weare, were anion!.' the well -advertised properties 
of a thrilling melodrama there produced. But as regards comic 
pantomime, George has, from the time of his first entering upon 
management, devoted very great attention to its production, and 
with the happiest results. 

I don't exactly know what rules and regulations exist with re- 
spect to the choice of pantomime subjects. Mrs. Sara Lane's young 
man, I believe, is an exception to the rest, and manufactures a 
brand-new story all out of his own head ; but I think the other 
young men are told to pick some tale somebody might have heard 
of before, and still 
remembered a lit- 
tle about, such as, 
for instance, Alad- 
din, Cinderella, 
the Babes in the 
Wood, or the 
Forty Thieves. 
The two goon" 
boys, George and 
He ury— o ther- 
wise Conquest 
and Spry — have 
this year gone in 
for the Thieves, 
and a capital en- 
tertainment does 
their elaborated 
version of that 
popular legend af- 
ford. Extremely 
wel I acted, danced 
and sung, too, are 
the parts of Ally, 
Cogy, M orgy, 
Musty, Sammy, 
and Hassaraeky 
(I lost my pro- 
gramme, so am 
not quito certain 
about the spell- 
ing), only T know- 
that H. M. Ed- 
munds, G. Con- 
nuest, Jan., Miss 
K. Fedora (not the Bernhardt version), James and Willie Albert, 
E. B. Vincent, Miss V. Edmunds, and Miss C. Moxon, throw heart 
and soul into their work,and over and over again "bring down 
the house." Nor should Katie Tyrell Hawkshaw or Cissy Seseme 
Farrell be passed over without the good word— indeed, I must say, 
that the other evening at the Surrey I enjoyed myself muchly. 
That shop, where the ill-used, yet indomitable customer, who keeps 
on calling again when the proprietors are not so busy, is a sereamur. 
Being, as I have had once or twice occasion to remark, eighteen 

S?ars of age. I, of course, cannot compare the scenery of Charley 
rew. R. Soames, and G. Blake, with something impossibly won- 
derful that may or may not have happened before 1 was born, or 
thought of ; but I hardly think that a more beautiful scene than 

t hat of the gar- 
dens, with the 
coloured lamps 
and grand 
ballet, could 
ever before have 
been produced 
on the stage of 
the Surrey — or, 
indeed, any as 
good — ami the 
forty Shapeli- 
nesses, with 
their glistening 
Bhields and fire 
screensof varied 
colours, and 
we 11 -drilled evo- 
lutions in the 
cave scene, 
make a most 
effective show. 

George Con- 
quest's panto- 
mime, which I 
am told on 
it? first night 
worked admira- 
bly, goes now 
without a hitch, 
you maybe sure, 
and all I have 
got to say is go 
and see it as soon 
aB yon can. 

I eay this without prejudice, and I am sure I must be a very, 
very good girl indeed to write so careful and correct a criticism. 
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GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
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The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, January 2Zrd, 1889. The Result of the Competition of 
January 12th, 1889, wiii bepuUished in */te"HALE-HOLIDAY "/<'»■ 
January 2Qth, 1BS9. , 

128th WEEK. 
BESULT OF JANUARY 5th COMPETITION. 

The following Twenty A.2>pHcants have been awarded 
"SLOPEE" -W T O ZEI IE £3 

1. E. COADE, Tobacconist's Assistant, 248 Edgware Road. Age, 30 years. 

Subscriber— over 3 years. LONDON. 

2. CHARLES F. WAKE. Schoolboy, 27 Grosvenor Street, Cambevwell. Ago, 

14 years. Subscriber— 4 years, 5 weeks. LONDON. 

3. HENRY SPEIGHT. Manager, Thnrnhill Arms, 148 Caledonian Road, Is- 

lington. Ago. 31 vears. subscriber— since commencement. LONDON. 
i. SAMUEL PICKING. Carjienter, High Street, Ashwell. Age, 33 vears. 

Subscriber— 20 months. 3 weeks. BALDOCII. 
6. R. P. ADAMS, Assistant, King Street. Age, 28 years. Subscriber -3 years 

last June. BRYNMA.WR. 

6. GEOKGE AYTOUN. Comedian, 8 Eisteddfod Street. Ago, 33 years. Sub- 

scriber- mm iv commencement CARDIFF. 

7. GEORGE KEEN, Painter, Tickwick Road. Age, 36 years. Subscriber- 

si years. CORSHAM. 

8. JAMES G. LEAROYD, Teacber, 37 Albert Street. Age. 22* years. Sub- 

scribe r-ovor i >oars. FLEETWOOD. 
B. THOMAS F. Gl.EEriON, Traveller, 8 <t 9 Rose Inn Street. Age, 20 To^rs. 
Subscriber— 28 months. KILKENNY. 

10. GEOUGE McFAKIjANE, Commission Agent. 10 Grainger Sireet. Ago. 61 

years. Subscriber— 4 years. 6 mouths. NEWCASTLE ON-TYXE. 

11. HARRY STEER, Postal Clerk, 74 Queen Street. Age, lu vears. Subscriber 

-IB months. 1 week. NEWTON ABBOT. 

12. WILLIAM SHEARD, Coal Inspector, Skinhouse Row, Aliofts. Age. 41 

years. Subscriber- 28 months, constant. NORMAN TON. 

13. J. MATHEWS, Newsagent, "U Bury New Road. Age, 42 years. Subscriber 

-sinre November, 1886. 1 PRESTWICH. 

11. W. MIDDLEMISS, Clerk, Whytecliffe Road. Age, 19 years. Subscriber— 

2 years, 2i months. PURLEY. 
IS. ROBERT HENRY RAGGETT. Schoolboy, 38 Church Street. Age, 14 

years. Subscriber— 3 years, 20 weeks. RADCLIFFE. 
IB. HENRY FIRTH, Traveller, 12 St- Leonard Road. Age. 29, Subscriber— 

since August, 1386. ROTHERHAM. 

17. DAVID DON KIN, Postman. Age, 27 yearn. Subscriber— 3 vears, 8 

months. STAMFORD BRIDGE (Yorte). 

18. CHARLES ISAACS, Seaman, No. 27 Mess, R. N. Barracks. Age, 21 years. 

Subscriber- 1 years, g months. SHEEUNESS. 

IB. WILLIAM T EGG ART, Groom, Tyttonhanger Park. Age, 19 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 3 years. ST. ALBANS. 

20. CHARLES COTTERELL, Miller, Sindlcsham. Age, 18 yeais. Subscriber 
—3 Years. WOKINGHAM. 

SLOPER'S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 13.— The Duet. 
Swell. I Jove the merry winter-time, 

. The glitt'riug frost that decks the trees, 
The hedges velvet with the rime, 
The jolly, cutting, whistling breeze. 
Cad. I curse the merry winter bold. 

The wind that cuts us to the bone, 
The children shiv'ring in the cold', 
The very crust of bread a stone. 
Swell. I love the mist on wintry stream, 

(Far more than otter's whistle shrill) 
I'd watch the lev'rets breath a-steam, 
Push on the dogs and iump the rill. 
Cad. I curse thedamp that's in the streets, 
The fog that throttles me to death, 
The shiv'ring beggars that one meets, 
With but the strength to gasp a breath. 

Swell. I love the run on Sussex down, " 
When harriers give lusty tongue, 
I love the yell from lord to clown 
When southern wind with horn is rung. 
Cad. I curse the bitter frost that stays 

For hunting off the chance of bread, 
When one's young children starve for days, 
And hungry whimper off to bed. 
Swell, I love the jolly winter time. 

When jolly friends have jolly house, 
A fillip for fog, frost, and rime. 
Let's have another good carouse. 
Cad. I curse the cold, the fog, the damp, 
Devils that scoff at such as me, 
When Death calls on me for a tramp, 
Why, jolly welcome he shall be ! 

YOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 



For the Tieneflt of the Reader* g>/"Ally St.oprr's Half-Holiday," the 
serrieeaof aGi-ti)ihair,'V?t nf arent shiH av<l HO ait hare hern engaged. Headers 
desiring a delineation of their character n> nut unifl a tetter of moderate length, 
signed with the t/snnl signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (witk the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to — 

"ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST," 
"The Sloi'sbies," 

93 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Ansxern will be posted dtrecttothe addresses given on Envelopes. JVo notiee 
will betaken of any communication -not com plying with the above regulations. 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but wiU be forwarded 
as early as possible. 



REVENGE 1 R-R- REVENGE ! 1 

The Dover train came puffing in. One particular fur-lined over- 
coat had a handsome passenger inside it. Beside him tripped 
along a dainty 

little beauty. / I 

Goo d-n a t u r e d 1 — y^«£V ..^rgmt^ 

people smiled and 
said, "A pair of 
lovers." 

That was im- 
possible, for they 
had only known 
each other five 
hours and a half. 

There was a 
handsome private 
brougham wait- 
ing, He helped 
the fair traveller 
in, and her maid 
bundled in after 
her. They ex- 
changed cards, 
eye-glances, 
haud-sq ueezes. 

She was gone ! 
The Signor light- 



ird. 



li ill ( fit! 

'M i 




They exchanged cards. 




Muriel Penne- 
feather, The 
Whatnots, Ken- 
nington," he read. 
She had invited 
him to call. He 
did call. All the family were charmed with the young Italian. 
He sang little airs to his own guitar accompaniment. He played 
ecarte with Mrs. Pennefeather, and billiards with young Tom, 
Muriel's brother. 

He had means, for he dressed exquisitely, and lived at an expen- 
sive Piccadilly hotel. He went with the Pennefeathers everywhere, 
only he never accepted an engagement for the evening. After 
eleven-thirty the Signor again belonged to the ladies, but from 
seven p.m. until that happy hour his "contree' - claimed all his 
attention, he said. Muriel grew more infatuated day by day. 

This sort of thing made Barlow Jellup awfully miserable. Muriel 
was almost engaged to him when this foreign interloper came. 

He went about in old waistcoats and unvarnished uoots for 
awhile. He even let his hair grow. 

Tlieu he spruced up again and plunged into a giddy whirl of 
gaiety, He went to theatres every night. Then— ha, ha I— a light 

broke on him. 
He no longer 
drooped. 

He called on 
the Pennefeathers 
one day, and stay- 
ed to lunch. The 
Signor was there. 
Barlow was extra- 
ordinarily polite. 
He had bought 
the ladies a box 
for the theatre 
that evening. 
They were de- 
lighted. He asked 
the Signor to join 
the party. 

" It ees good of 
you — most 
polite," said the 
Signor, spreading 
his hands t "bote 
ze evamng is 
alwayss my time 
of engagement." 

Evening came, 
and arrayed in 
garments of the 
most irreproach- 
able cut, and the 
stiffest collar in 
h i s collection, 
Barlow drove 
over to Kennington and escorted, the ladies to the pantomime. 

Mrs. Pennefeather and the two other girls enjoyed it. Muriel — 
beautiful Muriel — was abstracted and sad. Only when the curtain 
rose upon A Demon Swamp, with a green and golden Demon 
Snake oiled up in the middle of it, did she wake into animation. 
And as the Demo.v S>take raised his crested human head, and 
elided, in his panoply of green and gold, into the full glare of the 
footlights, she gave a little start and shiver. 
" ' Signor Bazano, the World-Famed Contortionist,' " quoted Mrs. 

Pennefeather from the programme- " Dear me ! how very like " 

She stopped short. Barlow Jellup's eye3 were blazing over the 
edge of his tall collars. Muriel gave a little scream. The Demon 
Snake heard, and looked up at the box. Then he turned pale under 
all his green paint, for he recognized Muriel. But he had to go on 
with his performance. 

He sank down, spreading out his legs till they were at right angles 
with his gorgeous 
body. He bent 
backwards until 
his noble head 
touched the 
floor, and looked 
at the audience 
from between his 
knees. He climb- 
ed up his own 
hotly, as it were, 
and escaped by 
standing on his 
own shoulder. 
Then, with the 
pers pi rat i o n 
streaming down 
his features, he 
rolled himself 
into a ball, and 
bowled rapidly off 
the stage, 

The gallery 
cheered uproari- 
ously, but Muriel 
bad sunk on the 
shoulder of the. 
slit'hted Barlow 
Jellup in a faint- 
ins condition. 

" It ees all up," 
said the Signor. 
" I go to Kenning* 
ton no a- more. 
Piff!" He blew upon his fingers. "Ze beautiful dream is ovair." 

"My heart is broken !" sobbed Muriel. " There is nothing left 
but to forget, and marry Barlow Jellup." 
She did both. 



Ho had bought a Box for the Theatre. 




Looked at the audience from between his legs. 
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Office Boy. The dog's unset all the ink, sir. 
&mi>r icitlm!;/). That's i'n fortunate. 

Office Boy. Ami lie's licked out the paste-pot, and carried ofl the scissors, sir. 
Editor (excitedly). By thunder ! I'll have the boast shot. 




She. How Is It you are not on the Ice, Captain Bubbles r 
He. Ob, I was on this morning, and It upset me. 
She. Dear, dear ; and have you many bruises ? 




es, why don't you speculate In Columbus's bones ? " 
" No, no, my tear, I shall save tny monnlsh for yours when you ar 
keeps them in remembrance of de 'appy hours we've spent together 



TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. 

° a a Miss Tootsie Sloiwr will bedelighted to receive photographs 
from those of he.' fnemlis H-how portraits have not yet been pub- 
lished. Kindly address Uita Stoper, and SOX the Eminent. 




No. 61.— Miss Pacm.ve Lorraine. 
" Sweetest, fairest, list, oh, list, I pray thee, to my tale of love." 

— The Dook Snook. 

" Believe me, dear, my heart Is thine." — Lord Bob. 

"Alas! my too susceptible heart is broken, my peace of mind la 
utterly destroyed." — The Hon. Billy. 



PICKHEAD AMONG CANNIBALS. 






1. Her Majesty having made me — Pickhead — 
Governor of Raratonga, the . largest of the beauti- 
ful Hervey Group or Cook's Islands, I attired my- 
self like their famous discoverer, and having received 
tny " papers " from an official, started for my future 



' 2. Wishing to know something of my new subjects, 
I resolved t<> go amongst thera unknown, like Haroun 
Alraschld, so In order that they should not at first 
know me, I, Just before landing, vest d the before- 
mentioned official iu a kind of regal garb I had pur- 
chased from Alias. 



3. Leaving him on a temporary throne on the 
beach, I wandered along among the rich tropical 
flora and came upon a native. "Dlo'nu," he cried, 
"sereh a mur evoc !"" and Immediately an old man 
appeared. "Eurt, ym nos,' f said the venerable 
one, and they both set to laughing heartily. 




4. "Mahs I evig mih owt ylevol kcalb seye?"t 5. The young man thus addressed smiled, smacked 

asked the young savage of the old ditto, dancing hts lips and rubbed his chest, while the venerable one 

round mo Inthemannerof tnobrulserof civilization, produced a formidable knifo ; then there was a rust- 

The old man looked cautiously round, then replied ling in the foliage, and an orderly of Horse Marines 

in a low voice, "Hsuh I ym nos, dluow uoy ekll ot stood before rae and saluted, while the natives, with 

etsat gnol glp ? " { a yell, disappeared liku a flash of light. 



6. He had brought a despatch from the official, 
sav ing that the natives wi.vc making so much ol him 
that If I did not at once assume governorship, ho 
feared I should betaken for a pretender, and he t'>rn 
to pieces by the m'.b. I immediately acted upon his 
advice, and am quite comfortable, thanks. 



• Old'un, here's a rum o 



t True, my son. X Shal. I give him two lovely black eyes '< § Hush ! my son, would you like to taste long p 



AGAIN. 




1. We all know that McNab never does feel quite himself during the 
first two weeks of the New Year. ' Taking that abominable snuff," ha 
urges. While taking a constitutional, that wasp of a. Laird— 



S. Gave him one with a suowbaiLJ 



3. This is not a cockatoo going home to his little lunch ; we are sorry to relate that it is MeWab making one 
of those regretable bee-lines which end so deplorably. [We were hoping, nay, praying, that the yew Year 
would see a better state of things on the browside. Our best hopes are blighted, alas /—Ed. "A. S. HtH." 



Saturday, January 19, 1889. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 

Hi, presto ! and here we are again, in 'midst of weather which is a sort of Spring, Autumn and Winter rolled into one. Fish out your Spring overcoats, sort out your best skates, and be ready for 
any emergency. Proceed : — Discarded should the "growler'" be — At least, so says the great D. T. : — With lying tongue, Bismarck, the- sneak, On England tries his spite to wreak :—The latest sport 
in Paris gay, Is watching ducks on ice at play : — The rod in search of water tries Its power on poor dear Bobby's eyes : — The Mahdi—so, at least, 'tis said— On 'bacca-e hewing looks with dread: — Ldst 
week, a hundred ton of coal Was given in tlus usual dole: — With reckless rush the skatist flies, And learns great dangers to despise: — You have in the centre,1adies and gentlemen, a mysterious divining-rod. 
This rod can now be seen pointing towards the boy— a sure sign of the presence of water. A close inspection will show water just bubbling at the boy's eye. THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 
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ALLY-CAM PANE. 

The recent fogs have been playing ok! gooseberry with the 
delicate ones, and with many of the strong ones too. A. Sloper 
has a theory that di- 
rectly a fog comes on 
you should lubricate 
your bronchial tubes 
every twenty minutes, 
or oftener if you like, 
with a gargle of gin 
and water. He's done 
it for years, and finds 
it assists the voice 
considerably, and fa- 
cilitates the breathing. 
The great thing, 
though, i3 to get the 
right proportions in 
mixing the lotion. By 
a stupid mistake the 
other evening, when 
returning from "The 
Sloperies," the young 
lady at the "Sloper 
Arms " added too much 
water, and the Emi- 
nent lost his way in 
the fog when he came 
out. He wandered 
about the streets, not 
knowing a bit where 
he was, meowing clown 
the areas for help, 
when. Excelsior like, 
in the distance, 
through the fog, he 
espied a large gas lamp with £500 in big letters upon it. Feeling 
sure that it had been put there by some fellow philanthropist as a 
beacon to assist the weary traveller, the Eminent rushed at the 
light, only to find he was back again at "The Sloperies." It was 
ton late to get home then, so opening the office door with a toothpick, 
he curled himself up on the doormat, and sung himself to Sleep with 
tin 1 fallowing beautiful words of Lord Tennrsmi's:— Commencing 
■with the "Half-Holiday"/'"' August ith, 1888, cut out the first 
p-intyraph in " AH '>/-< '<> m pan,-" from ,-ach week's paper, and 'keep 

them by you until January 26th, 1889, when you multavi twenty- 
six in your possession. Then- post the. twentn-si.r cuttings, with 

your „„.,,„< n,,<l address, t» " Sloper's «£50O Competition " 
"The Slul'kries," 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, 

E. O., and lank in the Number for February 2n /, 1889, for the. name 
and- address of the luehy winner of £500. Don't on ami account 
post any of the- cuttings until i/on bare the twcntu-six—tiiat is, one 
from meh week's " Kali'- Ho lid AY," 1 commencing August ith, 
1S88, and cutting January 26th, 1889. 

"Fifty More Sloper Cartoons," by the late W. G. Baiter, 

5 rice one shilling, the companion book to the volumo published in 
uly of last year, is selling like mad. 
No wonder, too, for one cannot help 
feeling, on looking through this truly 
marvellous work, what a genius has 
been lost to the world. In answer to 
correspondents, we cannot publish a 
third collection, as the two books 
already out contain all the work Bax- 
ter contributed to the pageB of the 
" Half-Holiday." A word of advice 
from Lardi Longsox. "Get the book 
at your bookseller's, or at the railway 
bookstalls without delay, and laugh 
for au hour or two every evening." 

Tootsie and all the "Friv," girls 
are most anxious to draw the attention 
of Well - Regulated young ladies to 
May Ostlere'B new waltz, "The 
Dream." It has completely revolu- 
tionized the Sloper Family, The 
Eminent is humming it all day long, 
and even Alexandry and Evelina are 
continually seen waltzing in the back 
garden of Mildew Court, while Bill 
BigginB performs "The Dream" on 
the Jew's Harp. For this thy compo- 
sition, sweet May, do we create thee 

F. O.S. ("Award of Merit" to fol- 
low.) » * 

Of course every sensible reader 
of these columns has been, or intends 
to go to the Gaiety to see Faust up to Date. Well, then 
those who have been go again, and (hose who intend to go hurry 
up, and weigh in without delay ; but whatever you do take this 
advice to heart, and don't on any amount vshuterer miss seeing the 
comedy-drama which precedes the. burlesque, entitled. First Mate, 
The little play is so well acted that, when the curtain descends, one 
almost wishes that there was more of First Mate. Mr. George 
Stone is very funny, and Mr. Harry Parker must be congratulated 
on a clever and touching piece of acting. Good old Gaiety I It 
fully deserves its success. * * 

Charles Leidel, of Milwaukee, America, had been put to bed 
in the room in which he had indulged in his Christmas-tree revelrv. 
Late at night he awoke and tried to re-light the candles. His night- 
dress unluckily caught fire. Screaming, he ran into the bed, 
clothes hnrning as they were. The bedclothes at once took fire. 
The mother appeared just in time to rescue another child i " 
iu the same bed ; but poor little Charlie died shortly after. 

We have never laughed more heartily at a piece than we did at 
Uncles and Aunts at the Comedy Theatre the other night. It is 

really excrucia- 
tingly funny, Pen- 
ley alone being a 
host in himself. 
This smart young 
comedian has 
worked himself in- 
to a front place 
in his profession, 
and can now rank 
himself on a par 
with our Tooles, 
and ourTerrys,and 
he thoroughly de- 
serves the honour, 
for a more pains- 
taking actor has 
seldom been seen. 
Uncles and Aunts 
has, we believe, 
now run for a con- 
siderable time, but 
to sec the crowded 
houses one would 
think that every 
night was a first 
one. In addition 
to Penley, we can- 
not refrain from complimenting Cissie Grabame, Vane Feather- 
stone, and T. G. Warren on the excellence of their acting. 






The persistent fog has reached even the gay city of PariB. Every- 
thing seems covered with a greasy Him. There is less frost, but on 
some of the lakes ladies can be 
seen ilitting merrily past on the 
seductive skate. So Paris goes gs. 
iu spite of the weather, in its usual 
pleasure-seeking style, the 
theatres rilling with fashion and 
beauty every night. 

Tootsie has been invited to 
attend the initial performance of 
Jack of Hearts, au original drama 
written bvAugustin Wellington, 
and founded upon incidents in H. 
T. Johnson's novel of the same 
name. Mr. Wellington will create 
the title- role — a " well-inked 'un " 
— and the play will be produced 
at a West-end theatre sometime 
in January. * * 

The Criterion Smoking Con- 
cert Society certainly deserves to 
be heartily congratulated on the 
splendid programme it is able 
to provide for the entertainment 
of the members, though we 
cannot but think that a little 
more of the "comic" element 
would be a decided improvement. 

The once celebrated actresB, 
Madame Rousseil by name, who 
some time ago elected to try life 
iu a convent, has returned to Paris, 
having got tired of being penned 
up. During the Franco-Prussian war Madame Rousseil nursed the 
wounded soldiers. In the early part of 1876, she was so impressed 
with Fere Dillon's preaching at Notre Danie that her enthusiasm 
for religion took the form of mania. She would even lacerate her 
flesh. Her mania is now gone, and she is herself again. 

Here is a chance for fortune-hunters. Colonel North, the 
"Nitrate King," has provided half-a-million for his only daughter. 
No condition is attached to it as to the birth, rank, or fortune of the 
husband who is to be the lucky one. The lady is to make her 
unfettered choice, and the money is to be forthcoming,. no matter 
who or what the_bridegroom may be. 

Count Herbert Bismarck was, at one time, on the eve of 
marrying an English lady. The Iron Chancellor, however, forbade 
the banns, for he was determined that his son -should not marry an 
ignorant foreigner, and the Count " sighed as a lover, and obeyed 
as a son." * * 

We are still going steadily on with the distribution of "Ally 
Sloper's Christmas Appeal." Up to now 660 half-crown relief 
tickets have been 
issued ami cashed at 
" The Sloperies," 
which means that 
£82 10s. of the 
money has gone. 
The overwhelming 
applications for 
relief from the 
poorer parts of Lon- 
don are simply dis- 
tressing, and to see 
the dozens of starv- 
ing people that are 
turned away with- 
out our being able 
to assist them is 
most heartrending. 
Heaven only knows 
how many perish 
daily through, de- 
spair. Who will 
help/ Everyoneis 
apt to blow his own 
trumpet at times, 
but in this particu- 
lar instance A. Sloper feels confident that be deserves encourage- 
ment. He pays all the expenses out of his own pocket, and the 
actual sum subscribed is given direct to the poor. Please note 
that all other charitable institutions do not do likewise. 

A New York blacksmith's wife recently caught a burglar just 
sneaking out of her bedroom window. She at once closed with him, 
and a struggle ensued. The burglar eventually fell head over heels 
down a long flight of stairs, landing on a fat Irishwoman at the 
bottom. Both women then kicked and cuffed the poor fellow 
nearly to death. 

John Bdtterick, of Lowell, Mass., is rather backward incoming 
forward. Twenty-five years ago he entered into a marriage engage- 
ment. The lady now entertains a suspicion that he was not in 
earnest when he proposed. She sues him in the American Courts 
for 75,000 dollars damages. 

Now, ladies, here's a chance for some of you. Perhaps some of 
our sweet -little ballet girls will compete for this prize. A negro of 
Massachusetts, 26 years 
of age, does not like 
America, because the 
white people oppress the 
coloured people. So he 
announces to the people 
of England that h«, is 
anxious to have an 
English wife. His con- 
ditions are very modest : 
— " I want to marry a 
good, honest, true, po- 
lite, kind-hearted, well- 
informed, educated, 
somewhat wealthy, am- 
bitious to do that which 
is good, healthy, and a 
bold Christian English 
lady. I want such a lady 
for my wife." This lan- 
guage is slightly mixed. 
He is the finest young 
orator in his state. He 
adds that "the lady must 
have some wealth and a 
home," and if joined to 
her in matrimony he 
proposes to shake the 
dust of America from his shoes and live the rest of his life in 
England. * * 

An odd marriage has taken place at Bed Bank, New Jersey. 
Miss Mary Morris, a blooming maid of 76, had promised to marry 
Mr. Bennett Walling ford, a sprightly swain of 82, provided General 
Harrison was elected President of the United States, And the 
has been fulfilled. 





A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 

A CALENDAR FOB TUB WEEK ENDING. JANUARY 26TH, 1889. 

20th January, 1864.— The Guardian of this date states 
that, "At a funeral of a suieiile at Scone, N.B., some forty women 
endeavoured, by persuasion and threats, to cause the body to be 
lifted over the graveyard wall instead of being carried through the 
gate. The reason for this is supposed to be, that in the event of the 
body being allowed to pass through the gate, the first bride 'kirked' 
thereafter will commit suicide within a very short period after her 
marriage ; and that the first child carried to church to be christened 
will commit suicide before it reaches the age of eight years." 

20th January, 1838. — In the edition of Murphy's Almanac for the 
year 1833, the compiler foretold that on this date in that year the 
weather would be ' Fair, prob. lowest deg. of winter temp.' Strange 
to say, that day was the coldest known in the present century, the 
thermometer falling considerably below zero. The prediction was 
a lucky one for Murphy ; the almanac went rapidly through several 
editions, realizing a profit of upwards of £3,000 in a month or two. 

21st January, 1721. — In the Jleliquim LTearniana, edited 
by Dr. Bliss, occurs the following curious passage iu reference to 
stacking which may interest those of our readers who indulge in 
the practice :— " I have been told that in the last great plague of 
London {i.e. in 1665) none that kept tobacconists shops had the 
plague. It is certain that smoaking it was looked upon as a most 
excellent preservative. In so much that even Children were . 
obliged to smoak. And I remember, that I heard formerly, Tom 
Rogers, wlio was yeoman braille, say that when he was that year, 
when the plague raged, a school-boy at Eaton, all the hoys of that 
school Vere obliged to smoke in tne school every morning ; and 
that he never was whipped so much in his life as he was one morn- 
ing for not smoaking. 

21st January, 1885.— The colonel commanding the Scotch regi- 
ment, the Seat'orth Highlanders, this day received nolice from the 
Queen that the feather bonnet would be isBued to his regiment, 
thus setting at rest a long-disputed question. 



22nd January, 1800. — "The Upper Flask" Tavern, for- 
merly a place of public riitert;urmieiit, was situated near the summit 
of Hampstead Hill, when Hampstead Wells drew many visitors 
from Loudon. It was the rendezvous of Pope, Steele, and other 
members Of the celebrated Kit-Cat Club during the summer months. 
With tiie decline of the attractions of the amusements at Hamp- 
stead, the business of the house appears also to have ceased, aud 
the tavern became the private residence of the distinguished 
Shakespearian editor, George Stevens, where he passed nearly thirty 
years of Ins life, and died on the above date. 

22nd January, 1879. — The Isandula disaBter occurred this day. 
Zadkiel's Almanac, published the preceding autumn, predicted as 
fnllows : — " Partial eclipse of the moon at the Cape of Good Hope. 
The ecleptic conjunction takes place at 1.5 p.m. of January 22nd., 
Cape mean time. . . . Saturn iu the 11th will bring some diffi- 
culties on the Government, and these may chiefly be in connection 
with hostile acts perpetrated by discontented tribes, as Mars squares 
Saturn from the 7th house." 



23rd January, 1856.— The Pacijic. steamer which sailed this 
day from Liverpool for New York, was lost, with all her passengers 
aud crew of 186 persons, it was supposed some time in the follow- 
ing March. A ship cast on shore is no wreck, in law, wheu any 
domestic animal has escaped with life in her. 

23rd January, 1759. — Mrs. Sarah Johnson, the mother of the 
great doctor, was buried this day at Lichfield, The event is not 
unworthy to be noted, as it eminently illustrates the filial piety of 
the author of " Rasselas," a work that was composed with wonderful 
rapidity to defray the expenses of her funeral. 



24th January, 1559. — Christian It., King of Denmark and 
Sweden, eur named the "Nero of the North" on account of his 
cruelties, died in prison, expelled from the throne, on tliiB day. In 
1520 he succeeded in having himself elected King of Sweden at a 
time when that country was distracted by civil factions j and the 
way he accomplished his design was an act of the most infamous 
treachery. Having assembled the chief nobles and prelates at 
Stockholm, on the occasion of his coronation, he had them sud- 
denly arrested and publicly executed, as the most expeditious way 
of getting rid of all opposition for the future. He also massacred 
a number of the citizens. But the cruel vengeance and treachery 
of Christian excited the indignation of the Swedes, and rising 
under the the leadership of the famous Gustavus Vasa, they expel- 
led the Danes from the country. Shortly afterwards his disgusted 
Danes drove him out of Denmark also, and he fled to the Nether- 
lauds. On returning with an army, he was defeated, and confined 
for twelve years in the castle of Sonderburg. 

21th January, 1872. — During a severe gale in London this day, 
one of the lesser tower3 of the new Falace of Westminster was 
blown down, ' 



25th January, 1821. — On this day some notes were read 
before the Society of Antiquaries, on the custom which prevailed 
in the 17th century of erecting two ornamental posts beside the 
gates of chief magistrates. Similar posts were erected at the 
sheriff's gate, and used for the display of proclamations. In Row- 
ley's play of A Woman Never Vexed, 1632, a character says — 

" If e'er I live to see thee Sheriff of London, 
I'll gild thy posts." 

A trace of this old custom is still to be found in Edinburgh, where 
it is a rule that a pair of gilded lamp-posts are always erected before 
the door of the Lord Provost. 

25th January, 1878.— The King of Spain and Eoyal family, ac- 
companied by the foreign ministers and special envoys, this day 
attended a bull-fight at Madrid. The toreros engaged in the arena 
were gentlemen amateurs, for whom Spanish grandees acted as 
seconds. The exhibition, which was witnessed by 16,000 people, 
passed off without accident. 



26th January, 1681. — Two Cameronian women were hanged 
this day at Edinburgh for calling the king and bishops perjured, 
Moody men. The mode of execution in England of women for 
coining and husband murder in the last century is a hideous suh- 
ject, but seems to have attractions for lovers of horror. The fol- 
lowing instance, taken from the London Magazine for 1733, will 
make the reader shudder :— "Eliz, Wright, coiner, was put up in the 
cart with the other prisoners, and joined in the prayers, and, when 
the prayers were over, begged hard to be hanged with them. She 
was atterwards fastened to a stake set up on purpose, and burnt to 
ashes, but was dead before the flames touched her, the executioner 
having first thrown down the stool on which she stood from under 
her iVet, and given her several blows on the breast." Women were 
generally first despatched by strangling with a collar at the stake, 
unless the mercy was purposely withheld by the executioner. 

26th January, 1679. — The invaluable library of Elias Ashmole 
was this day destroyed by fire at his chambers, in the Middle 
Temple, together with his collection of about 9,000 coins, besides 
seals, charters, and other curious antiquities. 

ALLY SLOPER'S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 



$Sf\ vitil be paid by Mr. Gilbert Dalziel. the Pro- 
dvljU prietor of" Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday," tothe 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl ( Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
Provided a copu of the current -issue of Ally Sloper's Half- 
Holiday" is found uvon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
" Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday" is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and- the Insurance lasts one week from that 
timj, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 



Saturday, January 19, 1889.1 



ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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THE WOODEN HORSE OF PARIS. 

"There is little chance of hansom cabs succeeding In Pails unless means 
nre mken t-j itisimci ihu Parisian I'liLineii Lowm drive ami gniotii ilnrir linrscs. 
Thi P. -ufeeture (if i'<illcc have provide'! :l hwge woo'len h<>i-se, on which men 
wh.> seek employment iu 'iMliMes' jivu Topwilse the arts of cun-y-eotnbiiiL.', 
hai'iio^lnv', aii'l iiiitiariifs-iliig.''— Daily Paper. 

Hansom cabs in 
Paris city 
Are not very sure 
to thrive, 
For the Parisian cab- 
men cannot 
Either groom a 
horse or drive. 
How to manage well 
the ribbons 
Is an art past their 
command ; 
Keins and traces, bit 
and bridle, 
They can never 
understand. 
If the curry -comb 
they'd handle 
In a fashion bold 
and true, 
They must prac- 




Such a steed aa here we view 



hobby— 



A GOOD WILL IN HIS WAY! 

Twelfth fright; or. What Vou Will, B What I willed on the 
Twelfth," said the real double-breasted Grand Old Man, "was that 
I should get home at G p.m. with a new muff for the missus, two 
penn'orth of gunpowder and a catapult for Alexandrv, and a well- 
covered skewerful for Snatcher. That was what I willed; but 
when I found myself at 1 A.M.nest momlngtryingtofeed theliona 
in Trafalgar Square with half a saveloy, and" making ii effectual 
attempts to swarm up Nelson's column to toss the immrrta) hero 
for another twopenn'orth, then 1 came to the conclusion th it Willing 
goes for nothing, excepting for a railway bookstall." 



Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 

SLOPER'S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 

Tlie Friend of Manisnow giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every tooth to Purchaser* of™ Ally Blopsr's Half- Holiday "— 
one to a Lad./, and me tn a Gentleman. All that has to he done, 
is to cut oit t and pll in the. Laid printed fa-tow, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want OJ," ami post it to f— 
ALLY'S " PRESENT" DEPARTMENT, 
" The Sloperir*," 

00 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
%* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 



SLOPER'S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 

" Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday," January 19th, 1889. 

Name _ 

Address 



Want*.. 



• " Bloper Watches " will not be given. 
103 rd WEEK. 

EESULT OF JANUARY 5th COMPETITION. 

77|« following Applicants liar? bren Armhtfti 
" S Ij O IF IE U PEESEUTS." 
L VINA SPURWAY, 6 Queen's Terrcico, WINDSOR. 

A CABINET ALBUM. 
2. CHARLES POltTI.OCK. 2i Burton Crescent, LONDON. 
A GLADSTONE BAG. 

TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 



Advertisements, as under, will he 



are enclosed with the Ad vertisement not 
for publication, but as a guarantee of 
good faith. 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interest i-d, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, whieli 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space adm its. Address — 
TOOTSIE, "MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," 
"This hlopkbies," 

9!) Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 




A DARK LADY, over 30, domesti- 
cated and affect-innate, desires to corres- 
pond with nn elilcrlv gentleiiiiiii. in c-niifnrmlile 
.■ireiiinsiiinces, with a view to matrimony. 
Those imlv having strict.lv lKmniiivilile In ten- Eva (Aim! 2: 

tlfiiiscaniiiMress— ■' A.M.," "Toots] li's Matri- 
monii. Agency," "Tho Blppertea," !>U Shoe Lane .ondon, E.C. 



ALIO, aged 23, tall, dark, and fairly goa looking, residing in 
London, wishes, to meet, with ;i vounir ladv win must bo preitv, ami 
have good llirtire, I?, inn at Hie sami> titu - of ri Kind ami alTcctioiiaic nature. 
A'1'lve-s. with full ]>art Icnlars ami photo ( it posMl.li>> whirh will lie ret unn d — 
" A LIC, ron'1'HIirn MATItJMONIAL ACEXCY," "Tile Slui lei'ies," fli) Shoe Line, 



B.C. 



'p\VO YOUNG LADIES, Lizzie and Maude, wish to correspond 
J- with two young gentlemen. Lizzie, ftgfld S3, tall and fair, oonnaered 
pood-lookinir. Maude, a-e.l I ft, tall, fair, gf.o,|-l<-,okii]-, fend nf music. They 
must he ilarlc, ami of a lively disposition. Address—" Llzzil-: " or " MAfOK,'" 
" Tdotsie's Matiumosial M-.kscy" "The Sloperies " iil) Shoe Latie 
Loni l-m. E.C. __"_* 

GENTLEMAN, aged 23, fair, medium height, considered very 
good -look in IT, in comforrahle civnm stances, ami extremely musical, 
-lesii-es to eorresiiond wlih a vomifi ladv lierween Id ami 20. i'lease semi photo 
with full particulars, ami n.l.h-ess- -■■ Fiinest," "Tootsie's UathiM'imai, 
AGEKOT," "The Sloperiefl," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

CJOSIB, aged 25, fair, medium height, and used to business, would 
►•J like to meet wi:n a vomit- trailrsman ahonl th" same acre ; .lurk prffpi-re.l. 
If po-i| si,-, scii'l p!io:o. which will I.m rnunieil. Address ~" ;'-fsi f. fnoT-ir's 
MiTltlilOXIAL A(iKscv,"'"The Slopcr:.;s," li3 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 



THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 

*** It has come to the knowledge of A. Sloper, Esq., F.O.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
froninunwroits celebrities acknowledging thi- r.eeipt of his "AWARD 
op Merit." A. Sloper, Esq., T.W.'M.. wishes toamtre his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the. title «/"THE 
Editor's Letter-Box " is bond fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
" Award of Merit" itself will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 

4 Whitehall Place, January 1st, 18R9. 
SIR, — I have to acknowledge with tlianks the receipt of your 
letter and enclosure ot the lStli ultimo. 
A. Sloper, Esq. Yours faithfully, J. MONRO. 



St. James's Theatre, January 1st, 1889. 
DEAR MR. SLOPER, — Thank you very much for your kind 
"Award," which 1 grwitlv appreciate. 

Faithfully yours, JCLIA E. NEILSON, F.O.S. 

Court Theatre, S.W., January 2nd, 1889. 
Dear Ally Sloper, — L beg to acknowledge and thank you for 
your " Diploma of Merit," which 1 verv much appreciate. 

Yours truly, JOHN HARE. 

Gaiety Theatre, January 3rd, 1889. 
MISS FANNY RobiNA present! her compliments and thanks to 
A. Sloper, Esq., for the distinguished honour he has paid her, by 
conferring on her the "Award of Merit." 



10 Lancaster Place, January 3rd, 1889. 
Dear Sir,— Thanks for the "Award of Merit," which reached 
me safely last nifchi. Yours truly, H. VEZIN. 

Ally Slopek, Esq. 

Shaftesbury Theatre, January ith, 1889. 

Dear Sir,— Thank you very much for the frame so kiudlv 
forwarded to me. I appreciate the " Prize" very highly. Will you 
pass enclosed cheque for. £1 1*. as a little contribution to your fund 
for the " Distressed." From yours faithfully, 

Ally Sloper, Esq. ELLEN LAN CASTE R-WALLIS. 



Opera Comique, January Uh, 1889. 
My Dear ALLY, — You have made me a proud man. Many 
thanks, old man, for your "Award of Merit." The Season's Com- 
pliuients to you and all the Family. 

I am, yours ever, E. D.WARD, F.O.S. 



110 Millfield Road, Clapton, January &th, 1889. 
DEAR Ally Sloper,— Many thanks for your "Award of Merit," 
which I highly prize, coming from such an illustrious person as 
your noble self. It was at Leicester that I first heard of the above, 
after descending from a height of 6.000 feet. I thought of your 
bottle of " Unsweetened " the other Thursday when I was 9,000 feet 
above the Forest (as registered by Kendal & Dent's instrument, 
which they presented me with), and it would have warmed ine, as 
I began to get cold ; so, to make sure, in case I don't return to 
earth on my next ascent, kindly send me a bottle of your "Un- 
sweetened," and I will drink your health up in the clouds. I shall 
not send you the usual 2d. on the bottle, but if you give a reward 
of 2d, to the party that picks up the empty bottle and delivers it 
at Shoe Lane, I will take care such reward is circulated, and that it 
does not fall on anybody's head. My partner, Captaiu Orton, is 
making a new parachute, which he is going to christen after your 
cheerful self, and requests me to state if yourself and Mrs, Sloper 
like to go ballooning with him next spring, and you like to bring 
the Twins and that spiteful Alexandry for ballast — they can be 
dropped when convenient, say from about 1,000 feet high — you can 
thus make sure of their early decease. Please communicate with the 
Captain, 9 Venue Street, Bromley, E., on the question, soonest 
possible. I am dear Ally, yours faithfully, 

GEORGE HIGGINS, F.O.S. 

ALLY SLOPER'S 
CHRISTMAS APPEAL 

FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON 

Subscriptions Acknowledged in Last Week's "Half- 
i Holiday," £87 11*. 7^1. Since Received :— 

W. Moody, 6<f. ; Mrs. Gould, 2s. : H. CoMi,iN<=nyr, Gif. j W. CniCK, 6<i. ; A. J. 

Logan, Cit.; Kef.oa>-:uiiI Elvin. 10.-. ; N'km.ik Bitows,r..+. ; E.Williamson, 

6d.\ CHAN. H. WAHD, 3s. Gil. ; QfKKS'Mi llAVNKS.fiFf.; T. Errington. M. ; 

G. H. Cole, Ad. ; J. H. ttOBOTSON, M. ; Dollie, 6i'. ; J. D. Hudson, Is. ; C. 
Lal'ri, Junr., 10s. G''.; Millie. Minnie Tiiuhhatk. 5s. ; Ctillecied In No. 11 
TJALI.UT-Room (A)h :!>)ii) :i ThiMtre), 3.-'. G<(. ; J. H. V.l.v.x ni; 1. 1„ 2s. ; A. T., 6>1. ; 

H. OOMMABDBR, 2s. Gil. ; A. PARKER, LS.J JOHK LEOPOLD, 10s. ; MILITARY 
Clerks (Home Di-ii'l.-t Olllce). r.s. ; V.G. Mam'RH'P, Is. ; S. A. A.nnil A.B. 14., 
Ztl. : M. Woods, 2d. ; K V. Bak Bit, Si'/, ; V. Jos lis, Is. ; ANON (prize competi- 
tor), I.s. ; WM. IU'ssi:i.i„GJ. ; [iKiiTtK Scott. 'Hi. ; Tuns, Wishrave. Is. ; J. 1). 
Bi:rrett, 10ii. ; Agsese M. Paiiasim, dd. ; H. C. Woodward, Is. ; Geort.E 
Bennktt. 6rf. ; Keadiiit. 5m.; anon (watch coinp.), G'(. ; It. H. Flemiso, 
ls.3t(.; Belgian Hark. iff. ; H.H.Shei'ard, Is.; E. G. Kinc, Is. ; Subscribed 
bv "Camden Press." £1 2,i. 3d. ; Kltii Callaway, id. ; ASTI-Sweater, Is.; 
Mrs. H. W. Bennbtt, G'L ; J. Carney, Zd. ; Well Wisher, bd. ; Georbib 
Woods, 6<i.; GtY Masnhuino, M.\ Army Pknsiuner, m.; A. E. Grim- 
shaw,6<L; Emmki.ini:, May ami Percy, Is.; Nellie, 3.?. ; Tom Cost el lo, 
2s. &d.; Chas.Coboun, S.f.; Dan Leno,£1 U.i C W. Clover, 3d. ; R. Homf 
wood, 2s, Gd.; Will Edwariiks, 2s. GiL; Bertie Holmes, as.; Dadi- 
Mammy anil Joe, Is.; W. H., 3d. ; Mis.s aiktier, 3-'. ; IIorert Hawke, ' ; 
Edith Clinch, Is.; A Poon Baker, G'(. ; Jeannette, Id. 

Making a total received up to January 8th, 1889— £35 6s. lli& 



F.O.S. 

The Eminent has this day conferred his 

AWARD OF MERIT 

upon the following Ladies and G'entlt-nien, the qualifications being 
stated beneath each name; — 



Vera Eeringer, 

Because she's " The Real Utile Lord 
Fauntleron." 

SlQNORINA Leg-nani, 

Because she is an Alhambra 

Queen. 

Paul Martinetti, 

Because he's fond of "A Terrtbl* 

Colonel North, 

Because he's the Nitrate King. 

Mat Ostlere, 

Because she composed " The 
Dream Walts." 

Patti Eosa, 

Because she's on the " Jodrell." 



The Shifter, 

Because he's a Pink'Un-ite. 
James (Fish) Smart, 

Because at Bkattng !ie*s proved 
himself worthy of his name. 

Tom Squire, 

Because he's "a Squire of high 

Haynes Williams, 

Because he painted " Wishing 
and Waiting." 
Charles Wilmot, 

Because he's a "Grand' 
theatrical manager. 
W. B. WOLLEN, 

Because he painted "The Storming 
of the Motee Mahal." 



" The Sloperiep." Shoe Lane, 
January 19th, 1889. Fleet Street, London, E.C. 



HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

"I SAY, ma, I couldn't get a step farther," said Muster Tommy ; 
and his disconsolate widowed parent said she would try and get 
one for him. 

The man who was knocked down has since been quite knocked 
up- . 

Annie, mnte me, then," moaned the love-sick swain, when she 
tolri him he was so dull ; and to this she replied, " Whine not?" 

Literally So.— "Brought to hook at last," said the amateur's 
poem, when it finally saw itself in print. 



HIS " little GAME." 

— • — — (Continued.') 

ONE afternoon 1 called in Gloucester Place, on my way from Bow 
Street, where, after a hard fight and a considerable amount of per- 
jury on the part of the 
defence, I had trium- 
phantly extricated 
from the inaw of 
justice one of the big- 
gest financial swindlers 
in the City. 

" Yessir, Miss Flora 
is at 'ome, and halone 
in the droring-room." 

Thus page-boy, with 
a grin and suppressed 
chuckle. It is remark- 
able how the domestiea 
in a house invariably 
know the true state of 
afairs, even before 
their masters and 
mistresses ! 

1 found Flora "alone 
in her glory," for tho 
setting sun, straggling 
in broad glowing 
swathes of rich colour 
through the open win- 
dows, fell on the dear 
girl's fair head ; and 
there she sat, in a low 
lounge chair, like a 
queen, or, as I told her 
in my airy way, "quite 
a golden sovereign." 

I took another chair 
close to my golden 
sovereign, and, after a little chatting in re that respectable old 
godsend, the weather, skilfully brought the talk round to discussing 
our own selves in particular, After ringing the changes on my 
increasing income, my numerous and influential friends, etc., etc, 
I got on to discussing my own ideas respecting "that sort of thing, 
yon know." 

"Ah, Miss Blenkinsopp I" I said, "it's all very well getting on 
in the world, making a lot of money, and —and all that ,■ hut what. 
what is the good of — er — all that, if one hasn't an Object in life? 
Every fellow should have an Object, dear Miss Blenkinsopp," 

"Ye— es" (rather dubiously). Miss Blenkinsopp "supposed 
that was right enough." 

"Every chap^ — every man, I mean," I continued, "should have 
something to hope for— some one, some dear one, to love and live 
for, and— er — work like anything for." 

That, I thought, was doosid well put, and a pretty strongish hint, 
but the dear girl only " supposed so. Mr. Muffin," again. And since 
there happened to be a small knicknack table with Miss Blenkin- 
sopp's five-o'clock tea-things on it between us, 1 could not get at 
her band, which action was what I should by rights have followed 
up the speech with. 

So 1 went at it again, warming up, as 'twere, my manner a bit. 

"Miss Blenkinsopp— Flora— may I call you Flora? Dear Flora, 
will you be my Object in life— to have and to hold till— aud all 




" Mlsa Flora Is nt 'ome." 




that — and to love, and to live for— and— er— to get lots of money 
for? Am I presumptuous? May I not venture to hope " 

" Oh, gracious, Mr. Muffin! Dear, dear me! Pray, now, don't ! 
Really 1—1 cannot " 

"You cannot refuse me," I interposed, adroitly, in my best police 
court oross-exami nation way. "Ion will not, neither can I expect 
you to say that little sweet affirmative syllable right off now, 
dearest Miss Blenkinsopp, but you will let me live in hopes ; and 
by next Tuesday week, when 1 return from a week's pheasant 
shooting nt my friend Sir Highbury de Barnes's place, vou will, 1 
trust, afford yours devotedly the proud pleasure and priceless 
felicity of hearing those lovely lips pronounce the little syllable !" 

"My dear Mr. Muffin," was the dear girl's only reply, "'Hope,' 
as you must know, 'springs eternal in the human breast.' Have 
another cup of tea? 7 '' 

IL— "The Deal." 

I woke the next morning with a confused sense of annoyance 
at something. By the time 1 had " sugared " my second cup of tea, 
I recollected what the "something" was. 

It, the " something," was that confounded week's pheasant shoot- 
ing. Now, of course, what I said to dear Flora about that con- 




Have another cup of tea ?" 



founded pheasant shooting was all a pleasant fiction on mv pnrt. 
The fact is {of course). I never fired off a gun in my life, though I 
have more than once drawn the long-bow with much advantage— to 
myself. ( To be continued ne^-t week). 
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ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 



(Saturday, January 19, 1889. 



THH "F.O.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 




No. ea.— Mr. Clemext Scott, F.0.9. 
"Clement Scott, the well-known Dally Telegraph theatrical 
critic, Is like the once famous Hfteen puzzle— the more you 
study him, the more mystifying he gets. Clement Is supposed 
to have started life as a primer's devil. In the office of the Daily 
Telegraph. Tills, in conjunction with his liver, accounts Cor 
the fiendish disposition sometimes shown by him In later years. 
Our hem soon left the printing ollice. and went on to the stage 
as call-boy. Clement, however, got tired of this employment, 
and went iu for wholesale piny writing, and nothing seemed to 
give htm greater pleasure than to see hla own plays enacted, 
and to write scathing criticisms on them. W. S. Gilbert, tbo 
famous opera -provider, is Clement's Inseparable friend, and 10 
Is very pleasant to soo the amusing way in which our hero 
criticises hi- friend's plays, and the benevolent manner in wlilch 
these criticisms are received. Yea, verily, their mutual affec- 
tion Is exceedingly touching. Chiefly because he lsu critic, and a 
good ci li ic, too, Scott was cren ted F.O.S., ami the 'Sloper Award 
of Merit' presented to him, October Uth, 1886."— Debrelt 
improved. 




—by giving ti pore fellow n kiss on the spot 1 




Mary, Flo, there's yourhnrrld husband on the bank. Hadn't 
you better smp um! ppe:i'% to him? 
Flo. On.no 1— the Idea ! / htiven't seen him. you know.denr. 




Here Vonlegri. Vjaa vulgar voice yntir sister has, Miss Alice 1 

A lite. Sir 1 what means this Insult ? 

Jlerr Vonleng. Insult? Moln Qott 1 Nine, nine— meih friend 
told me dat a loud dress meant e vulgar dress ; so, ven I say 
nilgar, I mean de snmo t'lng. 



PREPARING FOR A FANCY BALL. 




Husband. So that Is your new costume, Alice. How much did ft cost ? 

Wife. Oh, only twenty guineas, dear 1 Husband. Twenty guineas I Why, confound It all ! 

the last dress was twice as long as that, and yet not half as much I There must be some mistake. 




JUST HOME FROM THE CIRCUS. 
He. Now tben, Mary, tip you go. Get on the top of my 
feet, and stand on your head there. It shall not bo said 
we're not as gnnd ns common circus performers 1 




Killjoy. What do you think o' those verslcles o' mine, 
Snapper ? Snapper. Well, Killjoy, old man, twenty 
years ago, when I sent 'em up to the Penny Rattler, 1 
thought 'em tine. Now I hear 'em again, I wonder the 
editor ever printed such dish-water 1 




THE POLICE IN FULL FORCE ON THIS OCCASION. 



London : Printed by D&LZ1EL Brother a, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., ana Published by cue Proprietor, Gilbert Dalziel, at " The lilopcriea" 99 Shoe Lane, E.U.— Saturday, January 19, 1889- 



